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a tent, you see whatnots covered with ornaments, books lying on the tables, and
the khanats hung with pictures, exactly as in permanent dwellings.

The Court was not to join us until the following day. Major Nixon, Doctor
Cunningham, Schaumburg, and I, were to pass the night in a house on the other
side of the Geerwo Mountains, and to reach Nahrmugra, the general rendezvous,
on the morrow.

The roads through the valley are very good. They have been for the most
part constructed by an English engineer in the service of the prince. They
possess, however, the great drawback of being dreadfully hilly.

Before threading the pass, which would conduct us into the plains of Meywar,
Major Nixon induced us to visit the lake of Oudeysagur, which lies towards the
extremity of the Geerwo Mountains, opposite to Oudeypoor. It is a beautiful
sheet of water, shut in by forests ; and the peaks of the Aravalis, surrounding it
on three sides, contribute to the wildness of the aspect. Like Peshola, this lake
has been artifically formed by means of a dam thrown across the river Bunas, an
insignificant stream, which is thus made to feed two of the most beautiful lakes
in India, situated within a few miles of each other. The embankments of the
lakes Oudeysagur and Peshola may be classed among the great works of art
executed by the Eajpoots.

These artificial lakes have other uses besides that of gratifying the vanity of
sovereigns. The whole of Rajpootana abounds with them, and owes to them its
fertility. The water, thus retained at a far higher level than the surrounding
country, diffuses during the heats of summer a grateful moisture, and supplies
the cisterns of the neighbouring villages. Should the dams which form these
lakes be destroyed the rivers which feed them would become, as formerly, furious
torrents in the rainy season, and dry ravines during the rest of the year; and
these now fertile plains would, in the course of a few years, become a desert. The
different races which have succeeded each other in this country, and in general
throughout Central India, have, from the remotest antiquity, always appreciated
the importance of these artificial lakes. They accumulate the water everywhere
by means of gigantic embankments, in order to be able to direct it wherever most
needed. Two or three of these works date back a thousand years, and still
astonish the traveller by their magnitude.

We resumed our journey, and reached by a steep ascent the entrance to the
pass of Dobarri High walls of rock shut us in on either side, leaving only space
for the narrowest of paths. The situation is calculated to impress, with its wild
grandeur, any one who, for the first time, sets foot in the happy valley. The most
profound silence reigns in these intricate gorges ; the loopholed walls which
surround them, crowning every precipice, prevent all animals from gaining access
to them. At the narrowest part of the defile there is a fortified gate, defended by
bastions and protected by ramparts, which extend up the hill on either side. A
guard stationed near the gate permits no one to pass, whoever he may be, without
a previous explanation. Not far from here are a temple and cistern, where the
pilgrims rest.

When we passed through the gate, the fertile plains of Meywar came into
view; and in the distance were the mountains of Chittore, the ancient city of the
Eanas. It was from this point that, according to tradition, Pertab Sing, con-
templating the kingdom of his fathers, swore vengeance against the invaders.